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THE HERMIT. 


POR THE SATURDAY EVENING POS®. 
BY AUGUST BELL. 
Who thinks of the hemlocks in the dell, 
Down in the dell where no winds ean creep? 
Yet o’er me they ever weave a spell, 
And wrap me away ia a magic sleep! 


Out in the world with s soul all fall 
Of thought, I followed Ambition’s call, 
But one day I walked in the forest cool, 
Breathed the hemloeks and lost it all! 


But the trees forgot me at last, and then 

I sprang with « giant's heart and strength, 
Out once more to the haunts of men, 

And learned the meaning of Love at length ! 


Oh she was beautiful, Iily-sweet, n 
And her heart was as deep as 2 lily’s too; 
Bhe had eyes such as warm hearts long to meet, 
And they smiled on mine which my love 
shone through. 


She was falee, and my life grew pers, 
I wandered heart-broken in ferests deep, 
When my wonderful hemlocks waving near 
Reached out their arms and | fell asleep. 


I will not leave my trees agaia, 
My trees where the sunshine trickles through; 
They are better friends thea women and men, 
Cold and dark,—silent aad true! 


Their spicy scent like as odorous balm 
Glides down to me on the languid breeze ; 
Bleeping or waking, I ie as calm 
As the violet growing beneath my trees. 


Ga Nature, when she makes a beautiful 
head, ts oftes no absorbed with admiration 
of her own work that sbe forgets the brains 
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OSWALD ORLY. 


BY MRS. HENRY WOOD, 
Avurnorn oy “Vernxer's Pave,” “Tox 
Saapow or AsnmiyrprattT,” “Squirnz 
Tazviry’s Hers,” “Tos Myre 
TRRY,” ETC., ETC. 


[Ratered according to Act of Congress, in the 
year 1864, by Deacon & Peterson, in the 
Clerk’s Office of the District Court for the 
Eastern District of Pennsylvania } 


PART XXIIL 
MORE INSTILLED DOUBT. 


The air was keen and frosty, and the 
flags of the streets were white and clean, as 
Oswald Oray walked along with Jane Allis- 
ter in the obsourity of the November night. 
So clear was the atmosphere, that the young 
lady, who had heard fables of the fogs of 
Londop, expressed her surprise and gratifi- 


cation. 

“ Frank, in writing to me, has sometimes 
compared it to « thin cloed of pes-soup,” 
she sald. “I did not think it would be 
bright like this. And this November.” 

“You should have seen it a week ago,” 
answered Oswald Cray. “It was nots 
thin cloud of pea soup, but pes-soup itself. 
We do not often get this clear weather in 
November. Were you ever in London be- 
fore?” 
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“No, never. What a large place it is! | Hef mother, s widow since Frank was two | and she had remained there all these years, 


and how the streets are crowded! At the 
corners of the streets I was quite jostled as 
I came along.” 

“ That jostling is sometimes premeditated, 
Miss Allister. I hope you did not get your 
pockets picked.” 

“I had not much to lose,’ she quaintly 
answered, “ But nobody attempted to touch 
me. I do not think this is the road I came.” 

“ You came out of your way, no doubt.” 

“Yes, I was sure I did: it was very far.” 

“It is not very near, this way. There 
gces a Brompton cmnibua. Had you not 
better get in?’ 

She shook her head in a decisive manner. 
“Tl not spend money where I can save It, 
and I have been used to wa'king all my life 
I see: you would be paying for me, bat I'd 
not let that be done. Frark has already cost 
you too much. You'll let me walk, please.” 

She was in real earnest, and he said no 
more. He could not but admire this straight 
forward Scotch girl, with her open speech, 
acd her plein good sense. She was so 
young in appearance as to look like a girl, 
though sbe bad herself reminded him that 
she was older than Frank. This, as he 
knew, must bring ber to about two-and- 
thirty: and in steadiness of manner and 
solid inde pendence the was two-and-forty. 

Reared in ber Highland home, in every 
comfort, for the earlier years of her life, she 
hed since had to baflet with the world. 


years old, bad epj yed a good income, but 
it died with her. The uncle in London 
took Frank, who was then a youth; ard 
Jone bad to sak a situation. It was not 
easy to find, For a governess she was pot 
qualified, so many of what are called ac- 
complishments are ersential now a-days, 
and Jane Allistertad not learntthem. She 
had received a good education, but a strictly 
pisin one, 

Watting and waiting! No situation of 
fered iteclf; and when she heard of Mrs. 
Grabam’s she was well-nigh wearied out 
with the worst of all weariness—that of 
long-continued disappeintmeat, of hope de- 
ferred. But for that wearimes she might 
not bave accepted s p'ace where she was to 
be personal attendat as well as companion. 
Bhe took it, determined to do her duty in 
it, to make the very best of it; and when 
her brother Frank wrote to her in a com- 
motion from his distant home in London, 
where he was then with Bracknell and 
Bireet, che began by making the very beat 
of it to him, gaily and lightly. Frank bad 
the letter yet, in which she bad jokingly 
called him—as she had just related to Mr. 
Oswald Cray—a proud boy, and recom- 
metded bim to “ bring down” bis notions. 
Frapk Allister bad never been reconciled to 
it yet. Im his conversation of his sister with 
Oswald Cray he bad called his sister always 
“companion,” not “maid.” As for Jane, 
she had grown reconciled, grown to like it; 




















conrcientiously dojng ber duty. 

“ Have you lost « friend la‘ely ?” she ins 
quired, in allusion to the ciape band on 
Oswald's bat. 

“Yea,” he briefly answered, wincing at 
the question, cou!d Jeane Allister have seen 
it. All that past time, Lady Oswald's death 

| apd the events a'tending it, caused an in- 
ward shiver whenever they were brought to 
his mind. 

“ It le a grievous thing to se relatives, if 
if they are dear,to us,” remarked Jane. 
“There is an expression in your counte- 
pance at times, I noticed, that told me you 
had some source of sorrow. 

Whatever the expression she bad noticed 
on his countenance, she would have seen & 
very marked one now, bad they been, as 
before, face to face near a tablelamp. Tbe 
old haughty pride came into it, and bis 
brow flushed blood red. Oswald Cray was 
one of the very last to tolerate that his 
secret feelings should be ubserved or com- 
mented upon. As she spoke, it seemed to 
him as if the pain at his heart was read, his 
hopeless love for Sara Davenal laid bare. 

“You are drawing a wrong inference, 
Mies Allister,” hie coldly said. “ The friend 
I lost was neither near nor very dear to me. 
Bhe wae an old lady; « connection of my 
mother’s family; Lady Oswald.” 

Jape marked the changed tone. She con- 
cluded the joss was one of pain to him, 
though he did not choose to say 80, and she 
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ed by the fact that the gentleman had never 
once since Lady Oswald's funeral been ia- 
side the doctor's doors. A formal call and 


whether this young lady had superseded 
Miss Sara. 

“It looks uncommonly like it,” he repeat- 
ed to himself, as his gaze followed them in 
the distance. “I should like to be certain, 
and to know who she ia. She looks like 6 
lady—and as’d not take up with any body 
in that way who was not one Sapp2e I 
just see where they go? I have nothing 
particular on my hands this evening.” 

Gingerly treading the streets, as one who 
knows he is bent upoa some surreptitious 
expedition is apt to tread them, Neal 
stepped along, keeping Mr. Oswald Cray 
and bis companion in view. Afer s sufl- 


the confines of Chelsea, bordering upoe 
Brompton; the middle house of « row of 
moderate-sized dweilings, with small gar 
dens before the doors Neal saw Mr. Oe 
wald Cray knock, and « young servant 


respectable, was certainly not the class of 
terrace to which {t might be expected Mr. 
Oswald Cray would go for a wit. 

Neal might beve remained i= his 
ance until now, but for a fortunate scck * 
dent. He was taking s lest look st 
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| P and Miss Nelly with « brilliast eoles, look- 
ing charming, aad in fine spirits. =a 
“Is your head better, dear?” I ad 
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had, though I had aa envy ache when 
I saw a woman that looked like an ex-cook 
become the possessor of that bonnet. 


THE GENTLEWOMAN. 


FROM AN ENGLISH PERIODICAL. 


a” 


stor Ss 


ae 


boas of fashion Have you taken your 
Puak?r’ 

“I chowld tisk wo Bt 
om 





, pot undertake wo return rejected OOmUme- 


= i 
, ine 





a 
= 


He 


Ow offer of « Gewing Mocking os « 
Prembam ts withdrawn for the present, This 
notice applies to the Lapt's Farmar as well 





goived that netther Freak's milk nor 
tute the trap. © There ain't | thing cles thet he took should be 
there. There's three | future. 


their duty; it is not difficult to a women 
that can read and has a turn for industry. 
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larger “in every direction” then that of Mr. 
Chase, « man of unusual powers of mind, 
ven for the white race. But Mr. Chase's 

The most convenient things in the world! 
Why what do you think we women would 
do without them? They are a cover for 
many echés—temper aches, jealousy aches, 
and a thousand other aches, not to speak of 


gentlemen, of determining with any 
degree of certainty the relative qualities and 

weight of their brains. And althe 
might reasonably ask “ Bed Boy” to allow 
Hast thou felt, on calm, still evening, o'er the | his head to be laid open and his braig taken 
out for the benefit of selence—“ Bad Boy's” 
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hand, it becomes really quite delightfal. To 
be sure, if one has an out and out headache, 
ome can’t enjoy such things while it laste— 
im those cases one goes into remedies as a 
serious business, and has something else to 
attend to besides nonsense. 

Now what other ache would answer the 
purpose as a headache does? Tooth-eche? 
Horrid! Visions of dentiste with all their 
dreadful accompaniments would straight- 
way arise in the mind, one couldn't be in- 
teresting under these circumetances, Ear 
ache? Pshaw! everybody would at once 
thiok of roasted onions, oil dropped on cot- 
ton plugs, and a dozen other like remedies, 
No, there is nothing to compare to a head- 
ache when one wishes to retire from con- 
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Bend their hundred thousand leafiets in the 
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engagement—to 

somebody—or im fact any of the thousand 
and one things that women must have an 
excuse for doing. Why must they have an 
excuse? Because it would be a pretty piece 
of business if they tried to do any of those 
things without one. Ob, bother ! don’t talk 
to me about whole-souled women that are 
above such things. I am talking about half. 
souled women that are on a level with euch 
things 

You think you will be suspicious now of any 
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woman that says she has a headache? Well, 
you had better be’ That is if she make it 
an excuse for not dolog—or doing—some- 
thing you expected her to do—or didn't 
expect. Take my word for it, it needs a 
woman to see into the causes of a woman's 

actions—and to tell you the truth, even a 
woman fails sometimes; we often mystify 
each other. Oh, yes! Iknow! There are 
some women whose motives and actions are 
transparent—but I told you before that I 
was speaking of « different kind. And you 
must confess that as a general thing your 
whole-souled women, and your transparent 
ones, don't fascinate, and bewilder, and al- 
together subjugate men as the other ones do. 
Not but that [ll acknowledge that one true- 
hearted, high-principled creature is worth 
Afty of the kind thet I am talking of; and 
that those who do love her, continue to love 
her-for, to speak fairly, many a woman 
will tarn men topay turvy and make com- 
plete slaves of them for a time; but when 
that time is over, there's an end of ber reign, 
and then her former devoted ones take off 
their hata, make a polite bow and walk off. 
Rather mortifying, but it has to be en- 
dured. 

Do you suppose Mise Nel) had a head- 
ache when she told poor fat Mr. Biandly, 
who had invited her to ride with his sister 
end himeelf, that she couldn't go on account 
of her poor head almoét splitting? He be- 
Heved her, poor fellow! and rode off with a 
dolefal face—but J didn't, because Captain 
Winton came tn & moment after, and a!- 
though Nelly was decently languid when | 
went out, (I was going to look at 8 gem of a 
bounet that wae a far handsomer sight then 
the Captets,) when I came back at the end_ 
of three hours, I found the hero still there, | 


But what will these ten millions of fe- 
males say when they learn that Queen Vic- 
toria, the highest gentlewoman in the land, 
did, down to the lamented death of the 
Prince, pay daily visits of inspection of her 


downwards, have passed a portion of each 
day in acquiring a knowledge of the various 
duties of domestic economy in the manage- 
ment of a household. In their model kitchen 
the princesses have daily practised the art 
of cookery, and also confectionery, in all its 
variods branches. There is « amall store- 
reom adjoining each kitchen, where each 
princese in turn gives out the stores, weigh- 
ing or measuring each article, and making 
en entry thereof in a book kept for the 
purpose; besides which, the princesses make 
bread; and that ‘is not all—they have a 
dairy where they churn butter and make 


mapy jaundiced complaints that quacks ua- 
dertake to cure, but which end in weakness, 
exhaustion, and early death. 

It is o lamentable fact, that in England 





upwards of twenty millions of English mo- 


ney is sunnally wasted—yes, actually wasted 
—in the destruction of human food among 


when the whole scene is lit up.— Court Jar 

pe 
27 Laborers have become so scares 

the Western states that the farmers he? 

sent a man named Armstrong, e Scotcham® 

by birth, to his native country to procu® 

number of laboring meo. He will 

cure female help for such as‘ may 

He will bring none but good help, 

have been trained in the families of 


- Bonaparte crossing the Rhine.” 


ta Tuacxenay me Wasrurneren AF 
wev.—A deputation, headed by Mr. Chatiet 
Dickens, is to walt om the Dean of We 
minster, relative to = statue or but @ 
Journal ane 


tar “Hang it!” exclaimed « See 


painter, who was on 8 
Kiog Lear—I cannot impart the wid & 
wet 


pression of insanity to the face.” 
don't you touch it up with s ihile 
der?” asked a facetious friend st his oboe. 
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I power aball know cheage in ber 
Thais deary dead lamb wil! be 
‘The only one of al) the fock 


And you oi!) wait in Heaven for me, 
My precious, fret bore child | 
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hey boy jae taste 


“ bok af Wet greed 


aed bare legs, still banging of W bs warse's | they 


aproe-ctring Why be ts nearty old enough 
to be leaving sobool.” 

Tee gentioman did not know ihe charap 
ter of my nasee, Mre Urousley , abe reddened 
with anger, sad turving sharp on ber bel, 
addressed him thes: “Bo you ksow when 
to ad Gun chettenel, So you, Mix Pte 


seven years old aad six fot high; O would 
1 be sich a regler Guy 


Here | would remaia tn a state Of magative 
beppioess Ul! tne son ba4 set, eed the tals 
flew im circles rowed aad roucd the hollow 


and 

As he wes « strict preserver, aad my 
echoolfeliows had often trespessed on his 
waters, I fancied he deemed me ome of the 
calprita, and was aboat to execute summary 
vengeance oa my person ; but | wae speed 
ly undeostved by the mildecss of his ad- 


“My young friend,” be said, “I have 
watched you for some time past: As! stand, 


f 


“Giants! Tnat is a strange subject of con- 
templation.” , 

“I think to myself, sball I become « 
giant?” said I with « biush. 

“Nonsense, why you must have done 
growing. How old are you?” 

I thought of my father's strict injanction, 
and of the deceit which hed been maccess- 
fully maintained for the last six years, and 
replied with some hesitation : 

“I am twenty, sir.” 

“Too old for school. What can your 
parests be thinking off At your age, 1 was 
betting with the world. Oome, you shall 
sup at my house,” 

“I am afraid Mr. Wickham will object, 
air.” . 

“I have his permission. Sce here,” said 
Mr. Leverton, displaying a peper, “ia black 
and white. If you wish for comfort in this 
villainous world, have everything im black 
and white. Read it.” 

“Mr. Leverton has Mr. Wickham's per- 
mission to invite Mr. David Elworthy to bis 


. | house whenever he pleases.” 


that I was useless at cricket; my unwieldy 
size (fur I was thick as well as tall) prevent- 
ed my achieving success at prison«r's base, 
and my +ympethies natarally led me to seck 


“ Are you satisfied f” 

“ Yea, sir.” 

“Toon come along.” 

The rectuse unlocked a gate studded with 
spikes and interlaced with brambles which 
led to his own property. He preceded me 
ata swift pace, the decisive abruptness of 
which corresponded with his manner of 
speaking; and as soon as we reached the 
house—a smal! bat picturesque edifice, com- 


latch-key, and pushed me into the hall. 
Pointing to another door, he sald: “Go 
ia there, and walt till Icome” I opened 
the door and weat ip. To my astonish ment, 
a Sgure rose up at my entrance, a female 
figure. I felt utterly abashed. I was entirely 
unaccustomed to ladies’ society, and here I 
was face to face with a pretty young lady. 


- | Excepting sisters (who count for nothing), 


mt 


Fé 
fE 
i 


feet 
Wii 
Ht 
é 


E 


wr 
if 
ef 


z 
3 


2 


; 
f 
iy: 


{ 


my intercourse with the fair sex had been 
hitherto limited to my mother and nurse 
Cressey. I stood in the middie of the room, 
blushing red-hot to the ears, gasping for 
breath, and twirliog a chair by way of em- 
ploying my hands. I cannot describe the 
young lady from what I saw at that junc 
tare. I saw a cloud of white with a fascina- 
ting face at the top of it, and that isall, I 
don"t know how long I stood in this ridicu- 
lous posture; it might be two minutes, but 
it felt like forty, when I was brought to my 


| eenses by a soft vulce saying: “Pray, be 


seated, Mr. Elworthy.” 
My face grew hotter than ever at the 


and a feeble back, which are not meant to 
be sat upon. On this fragile plece of work- 
manehip I cautiously deposited my bulky 


“Are you not tired of school, Mr, Bl- 
r 
“Ob no, not at all—that is, yes I am." 


* You do not play at games, I think ?* 
“No, miss; that le, I don’t play at—et any 


games 

A fresh burst of blushing followed this 
brilliant speech, while my chair creaked in 
@ terribly threatening manner. I wag too 
shy, however, to move to ome that was more 


miserably nervous | wes, aad would not for 
aes Ce 


Bal'y, that's your doing Who but @ fool 
would put © stout young men into thet 


As for her neck and shoulders, I have since 
studied statuary, and never saw apy sculp- 
tured forms more beautifally rousded. 
Buddenly, as I was gazing open-mouthed 
on this lovely vision, I became aware that 
her father was watching me keenly. | 
hastily withdrew my eyes and directed 
them to the table-cioth, blushing like beet- 


“Do you want any more supper, David?’ 
he asked, after a few moments’ pause. 

“No, sir, thank you.” 

“Then take your hat and be off” 

Feeling sure that I bad committed some 
terrible fauz-pas, I was about to rush from 
the room, when Mr. Leverton shouted : 

“What! won't you say good-night ?” 

He offered me a hard, dry hand to shake. 
I made a clumsy bow to Mise Leverton. 

“What, David!” he exclaimed, “ shake 
hands with the father and only bow to the 
daughter! That won't do.” 

Mies Leverton offered her hand. The 
pressure of that soft psalm sent an electric 
thrill, half-pleasurable, half-painful, all up 
my arm. 

Her father then pushed me in a rough, 
good-humored way out of the house, and 
locked the door after me, seying : 

“Go straight home, David. .No more 
ponderings to-night on the river bank.” 

I slept indifferently. Strange visions dis- 
turbed my rest. Emily Leverton, seated on 
a sidesaddle, rode an enormous perch, 
which hovered over my bed; then ber fe 
ther appeared, armed with a Datch cheese, 
which he flusg at my head. I aweke with 
a cry of fear. 

“Ab! you may well sing out, Master 
Grampus; and I'll send another at your 
head if you do it again.” 

It was Tubbs who spoke, a ferocious, 
bullying boy. He sat up in bed, looking 
most truculent, with his night-cap cocked 
over his left ear. He brandished a slipper 
in his hand. 

“Do what?” I asked in my absurd treble 
voice, 

“Do what?” said Tubbs, mimicking my 
shrill specch. “Do what? Why, snore, 
“You've been snoring loud enovgh to wake 
old Wickham.” 

“Havel? I'm sorry for it.” 

“Do it again, end you'll get this slipper, 
and a ‘cold pig’ into the bargain,” growled 
the bully, composing himself to sleep, for it 


APRIL‘ 16, 1844. 


thus, as if io soliloquy: 
“Tweaty-one in September; he will do 
admirably. Gentle, innocent, and pliable; 


“ Bir!” I stammered. 
“ Woulda’t you like to marry her f” 


to your father about it, David. Till then,” 
he sald sternly, “silence. Good-night.” 

After this conversation, I was frequently 
invited to Mr, Leverton’s abode, We did 
net alwsys have fish for supper; still, fru- 


music-book, invariably at the wrong mo- 
ment. I doubt if Jeanie Deans thought the 
Laird of Dambiedikes as dull as Emily 
must have found me. I begas to fancy, too, 
that the young lacy’s manner had grown 
frigid and constrained; I saw a furtive tear 
occasionally start from her eyelid. What 
did it mean? 

I went home for the midsummer holi- 
days, and found myself confronted by a sad 
calamity. My dear father, who had so often 
measured others, died suddenly, and was 
himeelf messured—for his coffia. Shortly 
after his faneral, the will was read. He had 
been a prosperous professional man, and 
had saved money. After providing for my 
mother and sisters, and leaving the business 
to my elder brothers, my name was men- 
tioned: “ To my beloved son David, I leave 
the sum of five thousand pounds, to be held 
in trust for his benefit until he attains his 
majority.” 

As I listened to these words with feelings 
of tearful gratitude for my father’s con- 
siderate kindness, I felt a gentle pressure of 
the arm. I looked round, and saw Mr. 
Leverton. 

“Don’t be alarmed,” he whispered; “I 
came in with your solicitor, an old friend 
of mine. I want a word with you in pri- 
vate.” 

He had such a commanding way with 
him, that I accompanied him at once to 


garden. 

“ David,” fe exclaimed, “this is glerious. 
I don’t refer to your poor father’s death. I 
am sorry for it, but it is the common lot. I 
speak of yourself, In two months you will 
be your own master, and may, if you please, 
become my son-in-law. Emily has come 
with me to London. Here is our address, 
Call and see us.” 

Sach is the power of continuous false- 
hood, that I had really began to believe my- 
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much I loved Emily Leverton. Yous 


“Papa!” exctaimed Emily. 

I netvously caught up my hat and 
and essayed to depart. 4 
“Stay, stay, I implore you!” she 
taking my haod between her own. 
this day I preserve the right-hand 

glove, whick her pretty fingers 
sacred relic.) “Be kind, be 

release me; nay, do not merely 
but speak a word for Edward.” 


“Holloa, David!" he said. “ Payiag ye 
promised visit,ch? That's right Bat 
what's the matter?” he continued 
while a black look passed over his & 
“Orying? what about?” ; 

“A conversation I have had with & 
Elworthy.” 

“The subject ?” 

“Edward Maverley,” answered mh, 
timidly. 

“He is a scoun(rel !” thundered Mi. le 
verton ; “or at least the son of a 
who robbed me of all my money.” 

“ Mr. Mavorley’s intentions were es hoss# 
as yours, papa; and he lost his own igrta”? 
as you did. Besides, Edward is prepared ® 
repay you.” 

“ What!” exclaimed Mr. Leverton. 

“To repay you all you fost—upon 
condition.” 

“And that?” 


selfeix years older than I actually was, and | fully. 


I think the self-deception had tended to 
give me the feelings of manhood. Still, I 
knew that I was an impostor. And what 
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But | mast bear my bot ta patience 
BETTER THAN GOLD. 


Better than grandeur, better than gold, 
Than rank ead titles a thousand foid, 

Is a healthy body, a mind at ence, 

And simple pleacures thet always pleas: | 
A beart that can feel fore neighbor's woe 
And share bis joys with a gevial glow, 
With sympathies large enough to enfold 
All mea as brothers, ic better than gold. 


Better tha gold is « conscience clear, 
Though toiling for bread in a humbie sphere, 
Doebty blest with content and bealth, 
Untrted by the lust or cares of avealth ; 





















vith a smile and a bow. : 
“Hang it, David! I thought you hed re- 








fume; and rolling f up into s 
4 Wan it, 80 wo speak, at Mr. Lever. 






intending 
os well as he Goes. You were born in the 




















Better then gold is thé eweet repose 


mosth of September.” Of the cons of toll when their labors close ; 
“Exactly,” emile@ Dr. Gayfidd. Detter than gold fs the poor man’s sloop, 
* Kighteen hundred and ” | And the balm thet drops on his sluabers deep; 






“Holloa!” eried the doctor. “We are 


pow in July, eighteen hundred and forty- 
font, aiz, age we not?” 


“Then you mean to say this child is near- 


Bring sleeping dreaghts to the downy bed 
Where luxury pillows his aching head ; 
His simpler opiate labor deems 

A shorter road to the land of dreams. 


Better than gold is a thinking mind, 








y twenty oner” That la the realm of books can find 
“Calla!” sald Mr. Leverton. “Child! rennin Anstratien 
Why do you call him child fr” 4 ongoing - 





And live with the great and good of yore, 
The sage’s lore snd the poet's lay, 

The glories of empires past away ; 

The world’s great drama will thus enfold 
And yield » pleasdre better than gold. 


Better than gold is s peaceful home, 

Where all the fireside charities come, 

The shrine of love and the heaven of life, 
Hallowed by mother, or sister, or wife. 
However humble the home may be, \ 

Or tried with sorrow by heaven's decree, 

The blessings that never were bought or sold, 
And centre there, are better than gold. 


Lost sift Mass 


CHAPTER XVL 
I DO SIR MASSINGBERD A LITTLE FAVOR. 


Upon my return to Fairburn, I became the 
object of immense curiosity and attraction. 
I was stared at im the rector’s pew st church, 
and in my solitary rides, witherscever | 
went, as the repository of the great secret of 
the disruption between Bir Massingberd and 
his nephew. It was even whispered that 
I was the prime mover of the young man's 
rebellion, and hed planned the very man- 
ner of his escape upon Panther, inclading 
the accident. At all events, I knew all that 
had happened, which nobody else knew, 
except my tutor himself. Now Mr. Long 
was as close as Wax. Many an invitation 
had Mra. Myrtle obtained of late to take « 
dish of tea upon grounds which her hosts 
had since stigmatized as false pretences. As 
the housekeeper and confidential servant of 
the rector, she had been asked by Mra. Ara: 
bel of the Grange Farm to take eveniog re- 
freshment with her in a frieodly way; also 
by Mrs. Remnants, who kept that extensive 
emporium in the village which supplied 
snuff to the aged of both sexes. 

Conceive, then, how every face was 
turned interrogatively towards Master Mere- 
dith—no, Mr. Meredith, now that the object 
of everybody was to please him. How the 
dames dropped courtesies, and hoped my 
honor was well; and my honor’s friend too, 
Mr. Marmaduke, ‘he was well too, they 
trusted—Heaven bless him; and he was 
staying away from Fairburn a good bit, was 
he not; and how did his uncle like that, 
who had always kept him at home so strict— 
and was it true that he was residing with 
Mr. Harvey Gerard? well, dear me, and how 
odd that was; an atheist and a democrat, 
people did say; but then, there were some 
again as spoke well of him. 

Sedate Mr. Arabel, set on, without doubt, 
by his inquisitive lady, even waylaid me in 
a narrow lane, and insisted upon my look- 
ing in at the farm, and partaking of casual 
hospitality. It was rather difficult to escape 
from hospitable snares of this kind, but I 
revealed as little as possible without giv- 
ing absolute offence. On the other hand, I 
received some information, the details of 
which had not been confided to me by Mr. 





“ Because he is not yet fifieen. See, sir, 
if you will not believe my word, here is a 
copy of his baptismal certificate; original 
to be seen on application at &. Timothy's 
Church.” * 
Mr. Leverton took the paper in his hand, 

As he read it, his jaw dropped. “Baptized 
in October eighteen twenty-nine. Born five 
weeks preceding, on the ninth of September. 
David,” he said, “ you are an impostor.” 

“ Yea, sir,” I replied meekly. 

“And what is more, you are a monster— 

a hideous monster. Why, if you go on at 
this rate till you are really one-and-twenty, 
you will be tem fect high. Leave the house, 
. you Typbaas!” 
“ Father,” exclaimed Emily, indignantly, 
“I will not listen to this language. Boy or 
man, Mr. Elworthy has behaved with noble 
unselfishness.” 

She crossed the room, and shook my hand 
warmly. The doctor and I presently quitted 
the house arm-in-arm. Old Leverton had 
behaved like a brute, but his daughter was 
* ’ , 

T have often seen her since, for she is the 

happy wife of Edward Meveriey, or, as I 
jocularly call him, Jack the Giant-killer. 
They are my firmest friends. It seems that 
Edward defeated old Leverton. He had 
battled with grizsly bears in America, and he 
determined to conquer this British speci- 
men of the genus. He told Mr. Leverton 
plainly, that he was prepared to repay him 
all that had been lost in his father’s unlucky 
speculation; but that if he refused this pro- 
position, he would run away with his 
daughter in spite of him. The recluse at 
length gave a sullen consent, and they were 
married. The restoration of his fortune had 
the same effect on the old fellow that the 
geld goblet had on Parnell’s churlish miser; 
and although somewhat inordinately addict- 
ed to solitude and sniggliog for eels, he made 
& tolerably amiable father-in-law. 

It was long before I recovered my disap- 
pointment—in fact, I don't think I have 
ever recovered it, for after nineteen I 
am still a bachelor. juce 
me to return to Poplar House Academy. 
The story was all over the country, and the 
bare thought of Tubb’s brutal jests filled me 
with horror. §o, after consulting with her 
friends, my mother sent me to a college in 
Germany. I should have Patago- 
nia, as my stature would there have been 
unnoticed, but unfortunately there are no 
educational establishments in that region. 
So I went to Beeriand, and found my ‘ellow. 
students less inclined to jeer at me than 
Englishmen. Except a few harmless jokes 
about the Brocken Spectre, I got on pretty 
comfortably. 


I continued, however, to grow with fright 
fal rapidity. I tried starving, I tried hard 
exercise, I tried Sybaritic indolence; all sys- 
tems resulted in additional inches At 
twenty-one, I was six feet 
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speaking of myself, I am above six 
which, you know, is nothing extraordinary. 
Daring the year afier I ceased to grow, I 


“ Well, sir,” remarked Mrs. Arabe), after 
T had told her all I meant to teil, which was 
not much, “ and it’s no wonder as Mr. Mar- 
maduke should have run away, I'm sure.” 

“My good lady,” observed I, “pray, be 

particular; I never said he run away; I 
said his horse run away.” 
_ “Yea, of course, sir,” responded the mie- 
trees of the Grange, winking in a manner 
that mode me quite uncomfortable; “ you 
are very right to ssy that, Mr. Meredith-— 
very right, But Sir Massingberd's opinion 
ap- ia, that it was all planned from first to last, 
only be says you nearly overdid it.” 

“ Ab, indeed,” said I; “how was that?” 


Sata. Eatars te? bake. 


for his nephew ; instead of being quiet, 


as {t were—” 


did you f” 


“So I have heard,” said I dryly. 
did,” continued Mrs. Arabel refleetively. 


that.” bd 


in this way, you see. The 


crying and submissive as a ehild. 
said it was 


female was a-walking in the park shrub- 


they were painted—daubed and smeared 


hair, s 
“Then the preacher, he bade her repent 
while there was yet time, and fear nothing 
but only God. But Bir Massingberd, he 
came out, and dragged her in from the very 
preacher's hand, and presently out again he 
comes with a horse-whip, and swears there 
shall be no Methodees in his parish, and if 
he caught the bypocritical ranter—as he 
called him—witbin hearing again, be’d split 
his ears. Now, I don't go with bim there,” 
pursued Mrs. Arsbel, gravely. “It isn’t for 
us, Mr. Meredith, to say as nobody can’t 
pick up good, unless it’s in church; and 
least of all should such things be said by Sir 
Massingberd, who lets that beautiful family- 
pew get dampt and mouldy, with the fire- 
place always empty all the winter long, and 
never puts his nose into it from year’s end 
to year’s end. However, what does the 
foreigneering female do, but declare she 
would starve herself te death, before she 
would est the bread of unrighteousness 
any longer; and not one morsel of food 
would she take, though they locked her 
up, and tried to tempt her with her most 
favorite dishes, So Sir Massingberd, being 
at his wite’ end, came over two the parson, 
and begged him to come and persuade the 
woman to be reasonable, and take some re- 





fit for the lad, it wac a perfect demon ; and 








freshment; and Mr. Long—he st first de- 


he don’t know what shot to use for rabbite— 
that he don't; I/never saw his equal for 





you might neither on you know so much as 
you ought to, and though you might sesm— 


“Ay, you always stood our friend, and 
said we were not such fools as we looked; 


“Just so,” replied Mrs. a 


“ Yea, she went away in a whirlwind, she 
“Dear me,” replied I, “I never heard 


“Ah, indeed, I dare say not; why, you 
eee, Mr. Long was « little mixed up in ft. 
Perhaps he thought it better not to tell you. 
Take another glass of cowslip wine, sir; it 
has been mere than ten years in bottle; and 
the cake is as good a cake as you will put 
teeth into in all Midshire, though I say it as 
shouldn't say it, Well, the thing happened 


foreigneering 
female, she used to throw things at folke— 
dishes, plates, whatever came first to hand, 
whenever she was in her tantrums. Mr, 
Gilmore he had his head opened with a 
slop basin, 80 that you could lay your finger 
in it; and Oliver Bradford, I believe she 
fired a gun at him, charged with swan-shot. 
However, at times she was quite otherwise, 


wr Na at the Hall; bat 
they knows nothin ut that; how should’| nephew 
they? It was hysterics, I dare say, and 
serve her right too. Well, who should come 
here, the very Banday after Mr. Marmaduke 
had run away, and when Sir Massingberd 
was like a wild man with rage, and couldn't 
speak without blaspheming, but one of them 
Methodee preachers as sometimes bold forth 
upon our cemmon. Now the foreigneering 


bery, with one of her hysterical fite upou 
her, I suppose, and what does she hear 
through the palings but words as I suppose 
the poor creature never listened to before; 
and presently out she comes upon the com- 
mon, and stands up among all the people, 
with her great eyes swollen with weeping, 
and her painted cheke—and I always said 


with tears. Carter Jobn, who is very much 
given to that sort of worship, he was there; 
and he told me she looked for all the world 
like the woman in the great picture over the 
communion-table in Crittenden Church, 
who is wiping the feet of our Lord with her 


geutle- | clined to interfere tn such & matter ot all, | Whee Sir 
~ , <a pop cape 


might be really penitent, atbough 






out of the house, as I said at first, in 
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ter to ge the rounds in his own 
and rtalt the outposts, tg see thal the seati- 
nels did their duty. Be 

ings or Trespess Boards in Fairbara Park ; 
Isis object was pot to deter, but to catch the 
contemners of the sacred rights of 

im the very act. The pursuit of his Mf hed 
become man-huating. J write that word 
without any reference to Marmaduke Heath, 
for, indeed, at that time I thought that Bir 


; 






few words in his own hand-writing would 
bring the truant back, however loath. We 
are living now in such quiet times, and un- 
der the protection of such equal laws, that 
Iam aware my younger readers will have a 
difficulty in conceiving how one human 
being, however powerful, could be held in 
such terror by others. I was aware from 
the first, that the present universal security 
would give my narrative an air of improba. 
bility, and I fear that this must increase 
as it proceeds. I have only to say, that at 
the period of which I write, there was no 
poor man in Fairburn parish, however ho- 
nest, however prudent, who might not have 
been lodged in jail at the instance of his 
squire, and would have found it difficult to 
clear himeelf; or who might not, on a bint 
from the same quarter, have been pressed, 
if he did but give the opportunity, on board 
a man of-war. I am likewise certain that 
hai Sir Massingberd ventured upon such a 
step, he might have recovered possession of 
his nephew, or at least withdrawn him from 
his protector, by the strong hand of the law, 
upon the ground of Mr. Gerard's professing 
revolutionary principles. In these days of 
Palmerston and Derby, of T weediedum and 
Tweedledee, it is impossible for those who 
are not old enough to have witnessed it, to 
imagine the rancor of political parties half 
a century ago, or the despotism and flagrant 
injustice that were sanctioned under the 
convenient name of Order. 

For the haughty baronet to be thus cut off 
from all intercourse with bis victim, was to 
be folled indeed. At first, he stang himeeif 
well-nigh to frenzy, like a scorpion within 
its circle of flame; but after a time the white 
heat of his wrath begen apparently to abate. 
He seemed to have made up his mind to sit 
down quietly uader his defeat, and to con- 
tent himself with tyrannizing over those 
who were yet in hispower. This compere 
tively peaceful state of things was looked 
upon by Mr. Long and myself at fret with 
suspicion, but at last with real satisfaction. 
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ate, with respect to m) self,as to set nothing 
Gown in malice with respect te others ; 
thus I shall proceed to the end. 
While, then, matters were on this lees an- 
tagonistic footing, and when Marmaduke 
had been away about a year, business hap- 
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‘her hand; sbe looked quite pale and fright- 
ened as she sald: 

“ Lor, Mr. Peter, if this note ain't from Sir 
Massingberd hieself to you. I feels all of 
tremble, so as you might knock me down 
with a peacock's feather.” 

“Well,” said I, forcing « laugh, “but I 
am not going to use any such weapon, Mra 
Myrtle. What on earth is there to be afraid 
of in the squire’s handwriting? It can't 
bite.” 

Bat I felt in a cold perspiration neverthe- 
less, and my fingers trembled as they undid 
the missive. It was a polite invitation to 
dine with the baronet that evening. 

“You are not going, sir, 1 do hope!” ex- 
claimed the housekeeper eagerly, as soon as 
I ped acquainted her with the contents of 
the note. “ Why, such « thing hasn't hap 
pened for this quarter of a century. He’!l 
poison you, as sure as my name's Marths 
Myrtle. I never saw you and master eating 
his pine-apples without a shudder; the rec- 
tor was uncommon ili after one of them, 
one day.” 

“ Yes, Mra. Myrtle,” said I quietly, “and 
I have suffered also from the same cause 
myself; bat I don’t think the squire was to 
blame.” 

“ But you ain't a-going, sir; Lam sure as 
master wouldn't like it. Ob, pray say you 
ain't a going.” 

“Well, then, I won't go, Mra. Myrtle. 
The fact is, 1 feel one of my colds coming 
on; they generally begin with a lamp in 
my throat; so I shall wfite to excuse my- 
of” 

I really had a lump in my throat; my 
heart had jumped up and stopped there, 
at the mere notion of a tte a-tele with Bir 
Massingberd, diversified—no, intensified— 
by the presence of Grimjaw. I wouldn't 
have gone through it for a thousand pounds; 
80 I wrote to decline the honor upon the 
ground of indisposition. 1 was compelled 
to keep the house, I said, for the entire day. 
Half an hour sfterwards another letter ar- 
rived from the Hall. Bince Sir Massingberd 
might not enjoy the pleasure of my com- 
pany at dinner, would I permit him to come 
over to the Rectory that morning, and have 
a fow words of conversation with me upon 
a matter deeply interesting to both of us? 
There was no getiing out of this. If I had 
gone to bed, on plea of illness, I felt even 
that course would bave been no protection 
% me. Sir Massingberd would pave forced 
& éying man to play with him at pitch-and- 

































you chose to ask, or so treacherous es to be 










extremely obliged to you for the compli- 
ment;” and with that I laid my hand upon 
the bell. 

“Ose moment,” observed the baronet 
quietly, nay, with suavity, though the letter 
U upon hie forehead deepened visibly, and 
the veins of his great band, as it rested on 
the table, grew big with passion—" ose mo- 
meat before you ricg. 1 am sorry you 
should have taken such « view of my con- 
duct as you have described; you young 
men are somewhat has'y in the imputation 
of motive. I am « straightforward rough 
fellow, and may bave displeased you, but | 
am pot aware that I have done anything to 
| Jveify you im accusing me of meanness sad 
duplicity. Those persons who have charge 
of my nephew are, in my judgment, deeply 
eulpedie; bat I do not wish you to act de 
ceitiully towards them on that account. 
Matters have come to tliat pass, however, © 
that I cannot even communicate wih my 
nephew, even though I have that to say 
which would give him genuine plessure. 
This Mr, Harvey Gerard”—his deep voice 
shook with batred as he mentioned that 
name—“ has taken upon himeelf to return 
my letters to Marmaduke unopened. I nor 
not how to convey to him even such 8 one 
as this.” 

Sir Massingberd threw across to me & 
folded sheet, directed to bis nephew, and 
motioned that I should opea it. Is ram as 


tollows:— 


“Nerpaew Maxmapvuce—It seome that 
you are fully determined never again to 
sock the shelter of my roof; I am gives to 
understand that the time for reconciliation 
has gone by, and that any attempt to effect 
it would only cause you annoyance, and 
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aad, femeed in by woudrvus walls of yew; | brougtt me to thet bend ic the stream which 
had been such a favorite haust ef mine be 


arrive i w 
bet to there, t wae pecessary toe ae 
my | The lime trees stood ragged amd bare, and 


and damsp; 0 few steps further brought me 
to the stepping-stones, by which that un- 
known visitent must heve crossed over, if 
ohe were indeed of morta! mould; the wood 
upon the other side was no longer iapese 
trable to sight; sed through ite skeleton 
arms, I could see some building of consider- 
able size at no great distance. I knew where 
euch of the keepers and gardemers as lived 
upon the estate resided, and it puzzled me 
to imagine to what purpose this cotisge was 


Waile | hesitated as to whether I should 


offer you any insult,” said 1, touched by the 

evident misfortune of this poor creature, “I 

merely raa hither hecavee | heard the cry, 
cry, | ae I thought, of some one in distress,” 

“ Ab, that was the dog, sir,” replied the 
old woman, cheerfally; “the butler was 
correcting his dog, and it howled « little. 
Of course it could pot have been me—crr- 
tainly pot! Sir Massiagber d is s0 excessively 
anxious that J should have everything that 
good for me; he sald that with his own 
And what a handsome mouth he has, except 
when he looks at you.” 

“ Why at me?” cried L “ He has no cause 
to dislike me, has he?” 

“ Noeause !” cried the old woman, coming 


yet abe had paked feet F 
“Oh, it is you, is it?” observed she, with 
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he commences to roar, is a low sound emit- 
ting from his chest and nostrils; but is au- 


iE 
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— copbdestio! servent for a great 
number of years, aad ft was pot to be woo- 
dered st, even supposing thal be commenced 
thet servirede os an bomest min, thet his 
prtectples shoald have bees sapped by the 
communication. 
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which above all others is power. 


' Bat it was not so in this cease ; the antecedents 


of Gilmore's master were probably as evil 


were dead. I never wished you worse than . b 
; A 


that myself; no, not when my poor baby 
died, and I could not weep. I feel that now; 
if I could only weep, as in the good old 
times with my husband. There was plenty 





as those of any perton who hes ever kept a 
valet, but there was this peculiarity about 
the baronet, that he cared little or nothing 
whether people knew them or noth Whee 
a thoroughly unprincipied man has arrived 


of good weeping then—plenty.” 
“But why should you wish me dead, 
madam, who have never done you any 
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ear, which caused me to pause et once, and ds; 
—why 


remain where the trunk of an elm-tree inter- 


she 
not?t—it displays her 


T trust,” observed Str Massingberd grav: - 
4 that the seutimests which you are no # 


# 






b alludés to Mr. Everett's ing th 
wdance with own, | t the stage of belog entirely indifferent to What! not to have taken | Nov 19th, thus gives her an opportunity of ¢ 

Eel teecting, t batiore, wo B ethan what his fellow-creatures tuink of him, he the title from my boy? No harm, when bat re He be ap ing and voluptuously panting, he 

qnd consequently to © natural friend of | bas touched his senith ; he is es much  bero for you, he would have been the heir to e209 Aa gare, under ; cous 

Quéer” to his ealet de chambre as to anybody else. house and land! =Whygjook you, if it had | sense mportance as 6 historical decu- bh, and 

I Bowed in accent. was Olimore’s to be reticent, but, not been for something, I would have | ment of universal and perpetual interest im ; this 0 

©There certainly soews nothing in this} *!! Sir M ‘cared, he might have driven Gilmore's kaife into you that day the sh 

eglatle which Marmaduke might pot read,” ascended the steps of the stone-cross at Crit- when you were sleeping under the limes. mly fast 

mattered) | mousing tenden upon market-day, and held forth ay png pe ee On say Guor'seeey F used to as 

© Seems bercect. “ upon the subject of his master’s pepcadillos. xecrable . my love—let me see, how many years 

wear WAY "01 aie Masslngberd siood no more in fear of | him from my place of concealment turning bridge 

A. wadden idea, gleaned from some ro. | bim than of soy other man; otherwier, he | his almost sightless eyes in my direction, as the | 

would scarcely have used such frightfal lan | b¢ sat at the cottage door. Immediately | glitter; some fragment of a memory of the d send 

guage to bim as he did whenever the spirit- | Sferwards it opened, and out came Richard | past claimed the restless brain; then once ch. The 

, | case had not been properly replenished, or | @i/more; he looked about him suspiciously, | more she rambled on. weight at 

he bappened to mislay the key of his own | Dut having convinced himself thattherewas| «One, two, three, four—he never struck part Fr 

chest. It was no delicate tending that | BObody in the neighborhood, he adminit-| me more than four times; “that’s true, I e asett 

the lord of Fairburn Hall required; no acou- | tered kick to Grimjaw's ribs, reproached | swear.” the t 

“Tere is no writing in lemon jules, rate arrangement of evening garments ere | him in strong language for having madea| “And what was the something that pre- ; thus 


“aumere you,” observed Gir Masi ‘ 
gaat; “ you will only scorch the paper.” 

I eobured at the exposare of my susgi- 
ema, end in wy contusion it did not strite 
ame thet the apecker must himeelf have at 
Bunat entertained such & project, or he never 
‘would heve unmesked me so readily. | was 
@ Mathe ashamed of myeeif, aod rainer sorry 
fer my incredulity. Bir Massingderd saw 
ie, cad pressed bis point 

© Girce there is dothing concealed, and no 
~herm & whet is visible, I do hope you will 

the favor I requested, and enclose 
mote my pepbew.” 

* Well, oe,” onic 1, after a little hesita- 
Gen, “I whi encloses ht. I give you warn- 
tag, however, thet | sual! send a line by the 
Gums post te let Mr. Gerard know thai | 
- Rawe Gone eo.” 

“* By all means,” responded Sir Massing 
Bard. “I am only saxtous thet my nephew's 
@wm eyes should read what I have written. 
Mlowe you a taper and wax?" asked he, fold- 
Gag Gp the sheet. “I might os well stamp 
€6 with my oval.” 

ET voce ead brought what be required, from 
@ Weming table Bir Messing verd sealed the 
Gamer, and gave {i into my band. 

“Mr. Meredub,” ssid be, rising, “ you 


he returned from sheoting; or slippers 
placed ia front of the fire. As he was attired 
in the morning, so he remained th 
the day, and if in the posching season, 
througbout the night aleo. He never was 
fll, and only very rarely was he s0 overcome 
with liquor as to require any assistance ia 
retiring. The putting Sir Massingberd to 
bed must have been a bad qoarter of an 
hour for Mr. Gilmore. I have mentioned 
that when I paid my only visit to the Hall, 
the fromt-door bell was answered by the 
buder with very commesdable swiftness, 
under the impression that it was his master; 
and, indeed, it was ramored that, on more 
than ome occasion, the baronet had felled 
hie faithfal domestic like an ox, for dilatori- 
ness. Wonder was sometimes expressed 
that Mr. Gilmore, who was supposed, as the 
phrase goes, to have feathered his nest very 
agreeably during his master's progperous 
Gays, should cleave to him in hw present 
poverty—the mere sentiment of attachment 
not being surely strong caough to retain his 
gratuitous services; bat the reply commonly 
made to this was, I have no doubt, correct— 
namely, that however matters might scem, 
Mr. Richard Gilmore, we might be well ae 
sured, koew his own business best, and on 
which side his bread was buttered. 
Bagecious, however, as this gentleman 
doubiless was, I did not fancy him as a com- 
panion to play bowls with; and instead of 
going in the direction of the bowling-green, 
I wok my way to Fairburn Chase. I had 


tower, for | had seam them flying ie aad out 
of its nasroq ivied window-slite; but their 


causeless disturbance, and turning the key, 
and pocketing it, walked away by a foot- 
path that doubtless led, although by no 
means directly, to the Hall. He had a dog- 
whip in his hand when | first saw him, 
which I thought was an odd thing for a 
butler to carry, and he seemed to think so, 
too, for he put it in a aide-pocket before he 
started, and buttoned it up. Grimjaw, ga- 
thering his stiffened limbs together, slowly 
followed him, not without turning his gray 
head ever an anon towards my covert, but 
without venturing again to express his sus- 
picions, I waited until the charming pair 
were out of sight, ere I advanced to the 


The door, of course, was fast; 90, p- 
the right-hand window, I cau- 

Se idaad ts tceanch fe eters 
was DO Casement whatever, therefore all the 
objeo's which the room contained were as 
clear to me as though I wereinit I behelda 
sitting moom, the fernitare of which was 
costly, and had been evidently intended for a 
muoh larger apartment, but which ia variety 
wae scanty enough. At a mahogany-table, 
which retained little more of polish than if it 
had just been sawn from its trunk in Hondu- 
ras, sat an ancient female, with her back to- 
wards me, supporting her chin on both 
bands; a cold chicken in a metal dish was 
before her, but neither a plate, nor knife 
and fork ; she was muttering something in a 
loW tone to herself, which, if it was grace, 
mist have been a very long one, Her hair 
wes scanty, and white as snow, but hung 


ease, thet although b was sha nal Wee wes 
taken by surprise, I think I was the more 
I wee far (rom being eupesatt- | astounded of the two. ier countenance | ing thereby that my presence was distaste- 


vented you from killing me when I was 
asleep by the Heron's islaud f” inquired L. 

“What was it?” replied the old woman, 
sadly. “ Did you not cry ‘ Mother, mother,’ 
in your sleep, to make me think of my boy ? 
I wept at that @st one tear. He might 
have been just such another as yourself— 
with the same— Why, what's the matter 
with your forehead? What have you done 
with your horse-shoe? Every Heath wears 
one of them; then why not you, young 
Marmaduke ?” 

“My name is not Heath,” said I; “you 
are taking me for somebody else.” 

“Dear me—dear mo, what a mistake! 
The fact is, that living in a house affects 
one’s.sight. Now, let me guess. If you are 
not Marmaduke Hesth, you must be— What 
a dark skin you have, and what kind eyes!” 
Sbe looked suspiciously round the room, 
and laying ber finger on her lip, obeerved 
beneath her breath: “ You are not Stanley 
Carew, are you? They told me he was 
hung, but I know better than that. I have 
seen him since a hundred times. To be 
hung for nothing must be a terrible thing. 
bat how much worse to be hung for love.” 

“IT am not Stanicy Carew,” said I; “I am 
Peter Meredith, who lives with Mr. Long at 
the Rectory.” 

“I mever happen to have heard your 
name before, sir,” replied the old woman 
mincingly ; “ perhaps you have never heard 
mine, Permit me to introduce myself 
Don't suppose that our people don’t know 

I am Sinnamenta—Lady 


“Madam,” sajd I, moved, “I ap- 
prehended as much. If I do you any ser- 
vice, be sure that the will shall not be want- 
ing. Pray, tell me what shall I do?” 

“Well,” returned the poor creature, 
quickly, “Marmaduke Heath should be 
killed at once—that is all-important We 
have been thinking of nothing else, my hus- 


Heath.” 


dom shaft) “If so, I have no farther desire 
except to get out. If I could only be once 
more in the greenwood, my hair would re- 
assume its natural color. That is why Mr, 
Gilmore is 80 careful to keep me thus locked 
up. If my husband Only saw me with my 
biack hair again—it reached to the ground, 
sir—matters would be very different. | 
think I have already observed that it is not 
customary to watch a lady while ghe is par- 
taking of refreehment.” 

With that, she once more seated herself 
at the table, with her back tome; and judg- 


ledging the error and apologizing for it.” 





t@” A terrible tragedy has occurred in 
Jefferaon county, Ky. Two friends, Hey- 
beck and Frank, had been strolling through 
the garden of the former, who cut some vine 
slips for the other. They then went into the 
parlor. The first intimation the family had 
of anything unusual was the spectacle of 
Heybeck fleeing from the house bleeding, 
Frank, with a huge bowie knife, 
pursuit. Frank overtook the other, stabbed 
him thrice in the throat, killing him on the 
spot, and then cut bis own throat so fear- 
fally that he instantly died. The cause of 
the quarrel is not known, and never, per- 
haps, will be. 

ty” A New Zealand physician was lec- 
turing lately on the ignorance of people 
about their own complaints, and said that a 
lady once asked him what his next lecture 
was to be upon, and being told “ the circu- 
lation vf the blood,” replied that she should 
certainly attend for she had been troubled 
with that complaint for a long time.” 

t@” A woman has been arrested at Wool- 
wich, England, for marrying five husbands. 
When informed of the many proofs of her 
delinquencies, she replied, “ That when she 


two to comfort her.” 

&@™ Prof. Tigri, of Sienna, Italy, has ad- 
Greseed a paper to the Academy of Sciences, 
of Paris, wherein he declares that he has 


EM™ Is it « Mel to call a baker's appren- 
tice & Kneady loafer ? 








marries a scam p whose affection is ey 


deep. She will find out that 
such a very desirable dower 
her ‘establishment’ fails to make 
and she sees her more co 
blest in little centres of conjugal Sit 
which she, from her chill emi , = 
she grows old with a keen envy. # 
what ® beautiful face often does ig ™ 
dle classes, We all know whatem 
tem; ns, and sorrows, and @@ 
woo often in the lower ra 
what fearful traps does a 
for the dressmaker or the ballet 


————, 
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THERE was an old man who eald,™ 
Shall I fice frem this horrible 
I will sit on the stile, 
And continue to smile, 
Which may soften the heart of 
t An unpleasant ¢ J, 
made in Cincinnati the other day O@* 
Catawba brandy. = 
clared that the pure article woulé 
five to eight dollars a gallon, 0 
there was no genuine article of f 
the market—the quality g ; 
sisting of pomace, whiskey, and 
ty” An Ivrerestine i" 
the articles sent to the Metropol® 
New York, from Washington's 
ters at Newberg, is a sheet of ood 
with one of the stamps of ante- reve 
attached—a relic of the 


$ 


memory 
of 1765, 
tw People, says the Lewistot 
are getting into the habit of : 
ara for butter. Is is fow f 
such a habit than to f 
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at these horrid banquets, but I only 

what is universally believed among 
Moslems, and whata certain Baron de 

whom I saw in Africa, and who was 
member of the Aiseweah fraternity, as- | 








; and 
22. wees Male inquired 
GRAIN comes ie clowly. Sales 


of 40,000 
wa Western and Peansyl- 
reds, at for common to prime, 


ioe te 
with onles Sf the latter at $1,00@ 
Salesaan betes ofan 
wi basic p bbL 

are firm at 12 


and $24};@w 
exe, se 


— for aaet sgt 5 


Meats continue active, wi 


Sale ee ede 


are 
for 





at Richmond e 
ton, on board. sien 
bags, at ce for 

Rio, 30@42c for Laguayra, and 853¢@37c for Bt. 
FEATHERS continue scarce and high; sales 
8@TUc ® b. 


Western at » 
RUIT—@reen Fruit is scarce, and dried Ap- 
pies and Peaches in request. We quote the for- 





oie Eastern and Western. 
IRON—The market for Pig Metal ie buoyant 
and je? — the ry 6 ou 
lots e¢ and Foundry Iron at $53@55 @ ton, 
“peoteh is scarce and wanted at 653 
looms and Boller Plates we 


HOPS continue dull, and s 
at for 


nafactured Iron th ery large 
LUMBER—White Pine Boards range at $32 
Yellow Sap do $24@27, witb sales of extra 

at the istter figure. No change in 


or Lathe. 
LAS&Es—Sales of about 900 hhds are re- 
for Cuba, and 400 bbis New 
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Pies we mines week a ime Parredion Toga of 
113 Maeme &., N.Y. 
TOUSRY, Ne. 191 Neses &., N.Y. 
Y TAYLOR, Sun irce Building. a. 
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an Sd-day, 4th fnstent, Sanan Cirmuan, aged 
ears. 
the 4th instant, Many Wonpexty. in her 
65th year. 
On the 34 instant, Mr. RicuanD Mararws, 
in his wy F pet 
On the 8d instant, WiLtiam Hotuas, aged 35 


ee instant, WitLtam Monnis, in his 
"On the 94 instant, Tuomas Ausor, aged 67 
On the lst instant, Jomx Omarman, aged 52 
years, 
On the ist instant, Mre. Many Buz, in her 
year. 
On the 8d Mr. Omaaias Axpsrson 
iin ae . 











Ew & LANDELL, 400 ARCH &T., 
Have ordered this season, for their best 
custom, J 

Richest Silks imported ; 

ete arate, 

styles ; 
Spring Mantes, Cloth and Silk. 
mari?ly 





FOR SALE, 
8000 FARMS! FARMS! at 

Also, 1860 houses in Philadelphia! 

Also, 600 building lots in Philadelptiia ! 

Also, Milis! Country Seats! Timber Lands! 

Coal Lands! Western Lands! 

Our Catalogue sent free ! 

Pennsylvania Farm Register ! 

Montgomery County Farm Register! 

Delaware County Farm Register! 

Chester Cousty Farm Register! 

Bucks Couaty Farm Register ! 

New Jersey Farm Register ! 

Delaware Farm Register ! 

Maryland Farm Register! 

House Register, Cheap Dwellings! 

All of our Registers now ready. Sent free to 
any address. Please call or send ! 

GEORGE 'N. TOWNSEND & CO., 

aplé4t No. 123}¢ South Fourth Street. 


WENDERORTH & TAYLOR, 
PHOTOGRAPHERS AND IVORYTYPISTS, 
912, 914 and 916 Chestnut Streets, 


PHILADELPHIA, 


Invite ——_, = their ipeeres gg of Im- 

perial and extra Imperial Photographs, present- 

og the finish of retouched pictures al the cost 
of plain. 

style of picture furnished from the 

Visite to the highly finished Ivorytpe 

with satisfaction guaranteed. 
attention given to copying 


Fine assortment of ALBUMS constantly 


- | on . 
N. B. Views of COUNTRY SEATS, HORSES, 


&c., taken on moderate terms. jan2-f 


BOWEN’S BEAUTIFUL MICROSCOPES 
wy te times, mailed for 80 Cents. 
of different powers for 81,00. 
Address E. P. BOWEN, 
apo4st Box 220, Boston, Mass. 





r POST-OFFICE CLERKS AND 

OTHERS. —A yvung lady, who is making 
a collection of Foreign rostage Stamps, would 
like to correspond with eome young geotieman 
who is connected with the Post4)ifice Depart- 


>| mest, ora clerk fo « mercauiile h use having 








a large foreigu correspondence, who can snd 
will acoist her. A pereee 60 inclined will 


please addrese Miss LUCY EMMONS, Eastport, 
alive. op 
T LUAURIANT WEIS 


RB MUST ACH ESt—My ON. 
force them og ot heavily in siz 
) without stein 


. | Dame, 











RATES OF ADVERTISING. 
‘Thirty omts + Mee for euch imsertha 
Ga Peymeat is required in advance 
CLOTHING. 
SPRING OF 1864. 


EXTENSIVE CLOTHING HOUSE, 














B. FRANK PALMER, 
Sunexon-Antwr To THs Mzpicat Oor 


New Rowzs fos Aurowarsens; 
Invawroa ov rus “ Patwun 42x,” Lae, &.. 
has removed to 


THE STONE EDIFIOE, 





otherwise, ° 
The attention of Surgéons, Physicians, and 
pereons interested, is most respectfully soli 


All former erships have red by limi 
a parton pe expl 7 


B, FRANK PALMER, Artis 
oclé-[y 1609 Chestnut Bt., 





PIANU-FORTE MUSIC 
BY THE BEST COMPOSERS. 


Beethoven's Sonatas. Printed from the latest 
German edition in two volumes, with s Portrait. 
com , $12,00 
Mozart's , in one volume, 6,00 
Mendelssohn's Bongs without Ser} 3,50 

J “ “ “ 


ds. 4,00 
Beck's wip bee —\ ls., each $'80 
‘s Fo t Fugues, 2 vols., each 3, 
“i a © Com in 1 vol, 6,00 
Chopin’s Mazurkas and Waltzes, with ice. 
t 


The above are bound in cloth, and with the 
exception of the last, printed from engraved 
eee on paper of the same size and quality of 

heet Music. Copies will be sent by mail, post- 
paid, on om of the price. 
LIVER DITSON & CO., 
apl6tf Publishers, Boston. 


——w 





NREAT BOOKS!! 


NEW BOOKS! NEW BOOKS!! 
DON’T FAIL TO SEND FOR A CATALOGUE. 
OUR NEW CATALOGUE NOW READY. 
SENT FREE—POSTAGE PAID—ON APPLI- 

CATION. 
THE OLD ESTABLISHED AND ONLY RE- 
LIABLE BOOK, 
AND PURCHASING AGENCY. 
Where orders are promptly and faithfully 
executed. Aadress, pers Sere 
RENWITH, 


JOHN 


marl9tf No, 107 South Third 8t., Philad. 





~~ WORKS, VALUABLE TO THE 
sick Or weli, sent by mall. No pay expect- 
ed until received, read, and = 

lat. s 6. 8. Pircn's Bix {— on Se 
Cause, Prevention, and Cure of Consumption 
Bkin Dincases, Male and Female Complaints’ 
&ec., on the Mode and Kuies for Preserving 
Health 360 , 21 engPavings. Price 50 ct«. 

24. Dr. 8. 1Tcn’s new work on Heart Dis 
ease, A , Bheumatism, Dyspepela, Ac., 
with uable Medical Prescriptions for 
these diseases, 163 pages, 6 engravings. Price 


*s B—Sey which Book will have, giving 
. B- whic on v 
county and post office, a: 

Dr. @ 8. FITCH, 





" | purchase anything in that line, 


00 | which 





aplétteow 714 Baeapwar, Naw Yous 


FIRST 
NATIONAL BANK 


PHILADELPHIA. 
DESIGNATED DEPOSITORY 


aND 
PIN ANCIAL AGENT 
". op Ta 
UNITED STATES. 


10-40 LOAN. 


\_=—_ 





WITHERS & PETERSON, 


STOOK ss EXOHANGE 


BROKERS 
sSPOPE RON, fy ge tbo 


7810 TREASURY 
hen ad ooh tel ob eens 
All orders forGOVERNMENT SECURITIMG 
promptly attended to. 

UNCURRENT MONEY Bought and Gold. 


tn oll tho Loyal Gratcn eh Gena Om mate 


DRAFTS furnished on all accessible potsts 
maytly . 


J. STEWART DEPUY, 
At M. MAHAN’S, 263 south Becond Street 
above te pow selling, from the best 
stock t of 
CARPETING, WINDOW SHADES, &c., 


that he bas bad for many to which he 
would respectfully invite vee ei 








FICKARDTS CATTLE POWDER, 
The Mercifal Man is Lind te bis Beast 








y 
trary, in the perfect 
doses, mixed with te prove 


te tion, and by thie means the whole Phy- 
tatold improving the quailty snd ty o 
tenfold, improving q y quan 

Milk from your Cows, noapteg of GS 

of your Honaszs, CatTis and no ree 
and natural condition, —— enabling ¢ 
Systems to throw off any tendency to dseese 
keeping their skin and coate in e perfect healthy 
state, and through this means your stock is in 
creased in value and good condition, which, to 
the prudtm and economical Farmer, is more 
than wealth. This Powder has been in use for 
many years,and none is uine except that 
= Seer _— — 4 ardt’s Cattle Pow- 
Pree mataTON 

Late of the firm of LAWS & RALSTON, 
Wholesale Druggists, Philadelphia 


Wasninoron, Oct. 16th, 1862. 
Ww. RaLtTson,—Dear Sir :—Having tried the 
Cattle Powder, manufactured by y I eon- 
sider it a good article for the diseases of H 
and as good » preparation as there ie in the 
mark «t HIRAM WRIGHT, 
Assistant Vetenary Surgeon for the United 
States Government. 
Far sale by all Draggiste and dealers. Price 
® centa per kage. 
ente—D. 8. BARNES & Co., 
202 Broadway, New York. 
DYOTT & Go. 
jan!64in 232 N. 2d Bt, Philadelphia 


cw Save Your Life. 


ys Erysipelas, Kidney Com- 

I ) — Nick pow ge Headache, Neu 
ralgia, Gravel, Tetter, Barber's lich and Baldness. 
A Treatise on the above Diseases with their 
edy and permanent cure, sent free to any ad- 
rees, Address ®. C. UPHAM, No. 25 South 
Kighth Street, Philadelpita, Pa. apl6t 


DEAFNESS, EYE AND EAR, 
ees DISEASES, CATAKRE.— 
The above maladice treated with the 


utmost success by 
DR VON MOSCHZISKER, 
Oculist and Aurist, graduate of Vienna, 
Office, 1027 Walnut Steet, Philadelphia, 

where can be examined hundreds of testimo 
nials from the very best knewn men in the 
eguntzy, among which are several from old and 
responsible citizens ef Philadelphia, who can be 
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Will prove » blessing ia 


MALE 
on 
FEMALE, 


PARTICULAR NOTICE. 


DELICA1E CHILDREN, 


v 
moet eurpriaing vn ol 
DEBILITY, 


renew your strength in a very 


FEVER AND AGUE 
ehilie wil return theese bitters 
© per in & Peover 
without ° 


"ERs the 


hb not disposed to fav 


EWTON 


Fimeeif to hays ree cay to Se Sen 
1 y ver mpie 
t ope may thus contr 


be that bute t 


German 


thie more read 
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a qhoiic mature. 

t Bhoomaker Eeq., 
proper testa, 
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detiity. The ree bottles of 

the beginning of the present pear, 

deat relief, and restoration 

mental vigor which I 


and vat rege: 
oeeal tod and my irlend Sree 
Philadeiphia, June 28, 1982. 


ATTENTION, SOLDIERS 
AND THE FRIENDS OF BOLDI 
We call the otpention of al! hav: 


oe'y used arm 
i: lives might be saved that 


restored to heath by the use 


sent to them by their fr A 


Bee that thes 


the WRAPPER of each 


PRICES. 


BEWARE OF COUNTERFEITS! 
ature of °C. M. JACKSON” » @ 
bottle. 


‘ e 


MAKE THE 

SALLOW COMPLEXION CLEAR, 
WILL MAKE THE 

DULL EYE CLEAR AND BRIGRY, 


EVERY FAMILY, 
Can be uscd with perfect safety by 


roURe 


ELELELELE! 


Torr, string Ora, MARAOMUS, “integra 


short time; one bottle in such cases © 
effect. 


Reeulting from fevers of any bind= Teese Bitters wul 
t time. 
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quid @e read "beout in the Bosting pe 


a great fool!" exclaimed the lady, 
her ayes flashing with ex \reme indignation ; 
of my dren?” 
Oh! that’s i," quietly remarked ver- 
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be seen at B’, in Fig.2 At regular inter- 
vals there are seif-adjusting forks, C, fasten- 
ed to the endless apron as shown In Figs. 2 
and 8; these run on waya, ©’, beneath. The 
apron receives motion from the rollers, and 
the rollers themecives are driven by the 
gears, D, one of which is on the axle of the 
pair of wheels the machine runs on, and the 


HINTS ON ETIQUETTE. 


In all emccietiens, beep constantly in 
view the adage; ‘too mach freedom breeds 


contempt. 

Never be guilty of practical jokes; if you 
acoustom yourself to them, it is probable 
you will become so habituated as to com- 
mit them upon persons who will not allow 
of epoch liberties: I have known a duel to 
arise from a slap on the back. 

If there be another chair ia the room, do 
not offer a lady that from which you have 
just risen. 

Always suspect the advances of any per- 
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BENTLEY’S HAY-LOADING MACHINE. 





other upon the roller axle; thas as the team | above, on which the workman stands, this 
or wagon advances, the loading apparatus | can be folded up out of the way when the 
being connected with it by the arrangement | machine is not in use. The forks before 


shown in Fig, 4, the apron revolves, and the 
forka, coming in contact with the hay, carry 


mentioned fold downf as shown in Fig. 2, in 
passing over the top roller, so that they do 


it up to the top where it is discharged into | not catch in the bay at all; were it not for 
the wagon beneath. There is « platform | this the hay would be drawn over and scat- 


amusement of a company; it shows a sad 
waat of mental cultivation, or excessive 
weakness of intellect; recollect, also, that 
such a discussion cannot be interesting to 
others, and thdt the probability is that the 
most patient listener is a complete gossip, 
laying the foundatioa for some tale to make 
you appear ridiculous 


ee ey 


Tun Worp Cocxner,—In the reign of 
Edward III, a knight held some land at 
Cukeney, in Nottinghamshire, free of rent 
during the reign of the king, on condition of 
his ahoeing the king's paifrey or saddle 
horse on each fvot, with the king's nails and 
materials; but if he lamed it he was to give 
the king another, worth four marka, The 


| Knight of Cukeney attended at the king’s 


stables to perform his duty, when one of the 
momarch's farriers offered to instruct him 
how to do it: but in order to save his purse 


_| he declined the offer; consequently, by his 


ignorance he lamed the horse This was 
repeated until he had more marks to pay 





———————————— 


Tux German Bevernson—Listen to the 
conversation of Bavariane—it turns on beer. 
Bee to what the thoughts of the exile recur 
—to the beer of his country. Sit down ina 
coffee- house or eating-house, and the waiter 
brings you beer unordered, and when you 


of Munich does not agree with you, and he 
will ask you if you drink enough beer. 
Arrive at a place before the steamer or train 
is due, and you are told yod have so long to 
drink beer. Go to balla, ahd you will find 
that beer replaces champagne with the rich 
and dateing with the poor. We once went 
to a servant's ball, and stayed there some 
time, but when we came away dancing had 
not began, and all the society was sitting as 
still as ever, drinking beer. 


t@” An Irishman caught a hornet in his 
hand, but dropped it and exclaimed, “ Be 
jabers! what kind of tecth do your birds 
have in Ameriky ft” 


—_—_—_— 
seful Receipts, 
Traxerarent Soar.—Cut into thin sha. 

vings half s cake of Windsor soap, put it 


into a phial, half fill the bottle with spirits 
of wine, and place it near the fire until the 

















ex-| scap ie melted. This mixtere, put in « 














mould to cool, gives transparent soap. 
Aeuenaa.e Mone or Taxtxe Mepicrxn 


;|—Dr. Limthner says that senna leaves (one 
_ | to two drachms to one or two cups of water) 


should be allowed to infuse all night im cold 
water. With the strained infusion coffee is 
prepared next morning, as if with water; 
end an aperient which does not taste of 
sonma, and docs not cause griping, is thus 
produced. 


CmILpaex who do not like castor ofl can 
have it prepared im the recent Paris fashion 
—the quaatity of the of] prescribed ts placed 
ia a pipkia over a fire, and an egg broken 
into & end stirred up. Whee cooked, 
little salt or sugar or currant jelly should 
be added. The paticut cammot possibly do 
(wot Une medicine, and will most likely cry 
for some more of the miztara 

Hyermmsos Dr. March says ihe best cure 
for hysterics te lo dwcharge the servant girl 
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tered on the ground, thus defeating the ob- 
ject. As the machine edvances the hay is 
lifted first by the chute end of the elevator 
and carried to the forks om the apron, and 
by these latter the hay is elevated to the top 


Some women think they want a physician, 
he says, when they only need a scrubbing 
brush. ‘ 

Antipotzs Acamer Powon.—Hundreds 
of lives might have been saved by a know- 
ledge of this simple recipe—e large tea- 
spoopfal of made mustard mixed in a tum- 
bier of warm water, and swallowed as soon 
as posdible; it acts as an instant emetic, suf- 
ficiently powerful to remove all that is lodg- 
ed in the stomach. 

Srimacu at Home anv EtszweErn— 
Dr. Hurbert says :—“ When I get spinach at 
a restaurant or hotel I have a most delicious 
vegetable, but at home, Bridget gives us only 
a dish of greens; what makes the ¢iffer- 


out of the water and sent to the table with- 
out other preparation. To have spinach 
nice; wash and pick it over and then throw 
into boiling water and let cook until done, 


pet im a saucepan s lump of butter as large 
es an egg for each quart of chopped spinach, 


brewers cannot detect the difference —R. HL. 


To Sror Txxzra.—One part of mastic dis 
solved in two parts of colledion b said te 





prove « good cement for stopping testh. I: 


Ans. —Early in the fail. 9 
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‘TEE SATURDAY BVEBING py ' 
Jemaniheces of €i otton ang ia 
My 4, 4.28, 56, 7, 28, 3, 41, 06, was 
musician of Lesbos 


My415, 98, $1, 98, 40, 61, 90, 2, wes a Gs 
that was choked to desth 


atope 
My 27, 40, 46, 60, was onejof the | 
My; 50, 44, 58, 12, 99, 54, 20, 12, wae 0 geal, 
losopber and historian of Gree, 


My %, 44, 31, 1, 45, 48, 60, wad a oe 
of Italy. 


My 26, 5, 9, 07, 10, was « King of Theil” 
My 8 98, 28,14, 08, was am Romper 








My 11, 44, 57, 98, 50, 80, 18, 8,08, 81) eip 
a pertpatetic philosopher of Reygty: 


critic, and ome of the 
My,15, 88, 48, 44, was o King of D ' 
My 42,924, 56,35, wes the c 
armies of Russie under PeterL 
My 40, 56,°21, is a period ip histery, es 
My whole was a favorite maxim m 
| Washington. <i 


CHAS. B. STATS 
Mtonington, Ct. WM. WIL 





ENIGMA. 

WRITTER FOR THE GATURDAY 

lem composed of 13 letters. 
My 10, 2, 12, 4, wae a dramatist 
My 13, 8, 5, is « river. 
My 9, 1, 7, is an article used by 
My 6, 11, 8, is expressed without pep 
My whole exercises a potent 
mankind ' » 
Wrightsville, Pa. 





CHARADE. 
WRITTEX FOR THE SATURDAY 
Eatire I am o female title. 
Tranapose me, and I am the sama 
Curtail two letters, and I am apgry.” 


Transpose, and I sm a femsie pares 
Now annex the beginning of 


cs - -F ©-) Bar > e B 


I am synonymous with myself. » 


Bebead and curtail, and J am/ , 
Talbot Co., Ma. (BIDEX' 


RIDDLE. 

WRITTEE FOR THE SATURDAY a 
BY KATIE. veil 

My 1st is in black, bat net in whitel .& 

My 2d is in read, but not in write, 

My 84 is in young, but not in old. 

My 4th is in warm, but not in cold. 

My Gtk is in horse, but not in colt. 

My 6th is in door, but not in bolt, 

My 7th.js in winter, but not in 

My 8th is in captain, but not in d ~' 

My 9th is in joy, but not in sorrow. 

My 10th is in lend, but not in borrow, ~ 

My 11th is in snow, but not in rain. ~ 

My 12th is in'street, but not in lane.” 

My whole is a celebrated traveller. 


‘ a 
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MATHEMATICAL 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY 
A solid ball of gold one inch in 


a 


and covered with wood of equal abst 
around the ball. Now supposing the am 
gravity of wood to be five-tenths and 
is let drop into « veseel of water at an 
of 40 feet, it is required to know how 
covering of wood must be eo that the 
just sink down far enough in the water 
it, and how much of the ball will be ebow 
water after it becomes at rest ? 4 


Hopeville, Clark Co., Jows. GILL 


/ bay” An answer is requested. 





ARITHMETICAL PROBLEM... 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING 
The library room of the Richmond Pa 


15 feet 11 inches wide, 21 feet 7 inches leag,™ 
11 feet 5 inches high. Requested—the 

between the opposite diagonal 
of the apartment ? 


triedral 
Jos. 8 ROSH 
Cincinnati. 

ba” An answer is requested. 





CONU NDRUMS. 
ta” Why are hoops like obstinate, 


Ans.—Because they often stand out 
trifles. 
drain on a colander and chop fine Then| (@~ Why should « convent be the 


in the world? Ans. —Because it oom 


novice, and they will have none (nua!) .«, 


gay” At what season did Eve eat the 


tay In what tone should » ghost 


Ans.—Tombe-tone.— Punch. get 





ANSWERS To RIDDLES In Last" 








is imtroduced oF 9 ameii place of cottoa. 





